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Kidnaping 
By Izola L. Forrester | 


tect 1908, by T. C. 


— 


MeClure 


Mariquita Josepha Maria 
necording to the 


her 
name, baptismal rec- 
ords in the little white mission chureh 
at San Junipero. Over at Happy Chance 
we called her Quita. 


was 


Some way she seemed to belong more 
to Happy Chance than she did to San 
Junipero, with its soft toned bells and 
the solitude of cloistered gardens. She 
was tall and slim and sunburned, with 
lips like the heart of a rose and dark 
shadowy eyes that looked sidelong at 
one and made the earth seem an excel- 
lent place to live in. 

Before Happy Chance had opened up 
as a silver mining center the shack of 
eld Tom Ferrier had held its own up 
on the mountain side and dominated 
the whole valley. No one knew when 
t had been built. Ferrier had drifted 
from camp to camp down through Col 
orado and crosswise through the Sier 
ras until Mexico was the limit, and he 
found Happy Chance. It was a bit of 
the wilderness that had escaped for 
tune seekers and railroad surveyors, 
and he held it for and be 
lieved that some day he would be a sil 
ver king. 

In earnest of that belief he bad built 
the shack and married Dolores Ruiz, 
daughter of the old Mexican 
claimed the valley by prior right. The 
result was a success in a way. There 
were no signs of silver, but there was 
Quita. 

When the strike did come, fifteen 
years later, both Ferrier and the Mex- 
ican lay in the deep sleep up among 
the pines on the hills, dnd from the 
lone shack Quita and her mother look- 
ed down on the valley and saw the cho- 
sen of the Lord of Mammon sweep 
away their Canaan and its wealth. But 
they were wise, being women, anid 
showed no fight, and Happy Chance as 
a law abiding community reviewed 
their case and admitted them to a share 
in the profits of their own property 
and shook hands with itself over its 
generosity. 

The summer after the strike 
Carroll alighted in camp, and 
tertained him unawares, not seeing 
any wings. We had heard of Larry 
before. He was a gentlemanly boy 
with a good record behind him of ways 
of honor. He was a miner, but he nev- 
er mined. He would follow the cry of 
fame to a new camp and laze around 
for a few weeks until he found a claim 
that suited him. He paid in cash, and 
the camp would see him no more until 
one day he would come back with some | 
poor innocent of a capitalist he had 
corralied, and the claim would change 
hands, and Larry would ride on in tri- 
umph, ten thousand to the good. 

It showed a depth of Intuitive wis- | 
dom that the world respected, and Hap 
py Chance welcomed him; 
a Winning way 


his own 


who 


Lerry 
we en 


also he had 
with women. He was 
gay hearted and debonair and master- 
ful, with eyes of Irish blue and hair 
like a water spaniel, chestaut curled 
He never wooed with words; only with 
They were sufficient. You can 
not make out a case against a man on 
the score of tender eyes. So Larry rode 
scot free over a highway of sighing | 
hearts until he struck Happy Chance | 
and Quita 

There was a dance at Dorrity’s the 
night he came, and he rambled in. Qul- | 
ta was dancing. and as he stood in the 
doorway, wutching, she whirled by 
him on big Sim Rawdon’s arm, and the 
cluster of scarlet mountain flowers she 
wore in her hair fell at Larry's feet. | 
Sim went back for them. They were In 
the breast pocket of Larry's shirt, and | 
the two went outdoors to settle the ar 
gument for possession, while Quita 
perched herself on a window sill and 
smiled contentedly. 

It was the beginning of a state of 
affairs which Happy Chance resented. | 
Rawdon owned the biggest claim in 
camp and if we ever grew to be a city 
intended making him mayor or 
chief of police or something interest- 
ing. In the dream of the future Quita | 
hed shared his honors in our minds, 
She belonged to Happy Chance. It} 
wus right that she should have the 
best article in its marriage market, 
and neither Sim nor Quita had object- 
ed up to date, But with the coming of 
Larry there was a change. We car- 
ried Sim home from the dance with a 
bullet in his shoulder, and Larry went 
back and finished the waltz with Quita. | 

The next day Sim went to the shack 
with a bandaged shoulder and spoke 
up like a man, knowing that public 
sentiment was with him. When he 
came back he invited us all to the wed- 
ding, and Larry tipped his chair far- 
ther back on the shady stoop of the 
Silver Star and whistled softly. 

The wedding was set for the follow- 
ing Saturday, and Sim rode every day 
to the shack and came back with a 
smile on his ips and a spray of scarlet 
flowers from the vine that grew on 
Quita’s hillside. But Saturday at 
Sunset, when he rode after his bride, 
he came back without smile or flow- 
ers and told his story to the crowd 
that waited In the Sliver Star. Quita 
M Old Dolores said she had 


Fes. 


we 


vas gone. 
been carried off by the devil with the 
irish eyes to the mountains, and Sim 
asked for company. 

We were willing to go. 
home 


She was a 
product, and we didn’t propose 
having any stray blue eyed maverick 
come out of the north and steal her 
away. 

Up through the valley we rode that | 
night, forded the Yarba just below | 
the falls and took to the broken trail 
that led to the mountains on the Call- 
fornia line. Larry was making for the 


| ger 
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States by his tracks, and we hoped to 
eatch him before he struck a railroad. 

“Will you plug him on sight, Sim?’ 
asked Keno Davis, In mild interest, 

“I don’t believe there'll be any shak 
ing hands,” said Sim grimly, and we 
gloried in the coming fight 

Just we came upon 
them half way up Bald mountain. As 
we rounded a corner of the trail a y 
sombrero showed the tangled 


before sunrise 


above 


= —S ae? lo 7 ann 


growth of vines and ferns that clung | 


to the top of the rocks. Sim 
bullet through it neatly. The 
laid Keno Davis out under 
of a scrub pine, ana we ¢ 
and do battle scfentifieally, as Larry 
had a clear eye and a mighty 
chance to take his pick of a 
force. While the rest of us engaged 
his interest from the trail below the 
rock, Sim took four others and started 
on a detour to reach a point 

It was a good fight There wus no 
yelling or Apache war dancing, only 
a steady, quiet ifterchange of compli- 
ments that meant businéss, and a grad- 
ually closing in around the rock. 

We knew Quita must be with him, 
but whether she had fainted or been 
bound we could not tell, until suddenly 
a elear, sharp ery rang out, and every 
man lowered his gun at the sound. 
It was ery for help, we believed 
and we nt back a shout that echoed 
in long ips up the deep ravines and 
gulches For an instant the firing 
from the rock ceased, then began 
again, faster than but not 
sure, All at once voice of 
shouted from above, 

“For God's sake, boys 

It was hard to obey 
near and the bullets fiyi 
our heads from the hidden hand be 
hind the rock. But we stopped, they 
did also, and we scrambled from ledge 
to ledge up over the ragge: 
stones until the 


put a 
answer 
the shade 
ided to rest 


good 


above. 


ever, 
the 


80 


Sin 


quit firir 
with victory so 


wild around 


. splintered 
and 


and bis cap 


top was guined 
we looked down on Larry 
tive. 

It was a strange sight 
the rough, gray rocks stood Quita, ber 
eyes aflame with reckless courage and 
defiance. Larry’s two revolvers were 
gripped, still smoking in her hands 
At her feet lay Ls . his white face 
upturned to the da ht and a 
dull, crimson stain ing the right 
side of his gray flannel shirt 

“I'll shoot the first one that 
to touch him!” called Quita. 
a pack of cowards to follow 
us up like this! What's he done?" 

“He stole you.” 

It was Sim who answered her 

Quita turned on him like a flash 

“He didn't st me, Sim. I ran 
away with him because I loved him, 
and it seemed better to go at the last 
moment than to marry 
him all the sume, I thought a 
could choose the loved 
not have a whole camp chase her 
shoot him down. 
boys.” 

There wis 
were 


Back ag 


<uinst 


wning liz 


801 


“You're 


girl 


man she and 


a dead silence. Her eyes 
full of tears, and Happy Chance 
hid its head in shame. It is not plens 
ant to have a gallant rescue knocked 
in the head by the scorn of a woman's 
will. 

But Sim stood without sha 
and sred at the white, young 
face at Quita’s feet. and at last with 
out 4 and lifted 
Larry ms 
with him to the 
lowed slowly. 

At Dros: 

Sim never gave 
wound 


me or an 


st 
word he went down 
and n 
trail, 


in bis ar 
and Quits fol 
we left the three, and 
up his guard until the 
wus healed, and Quita rode in 
to camp beside her husband as Mrs. 
Larry Carroll, 

There were feelings. As 
Larry said, no laws had been broken 
but the law of the heart, and each 
heart has a law of its own 

But when it 
out his and w 
over the mountains to the States, 
understood and did not blame him. It 
is ensier to save the life of the man 
you hate than to stand by and see the 
girl you love as his wife. — 


no hard 


was 
mine to him 


We 


Not Catherine of Aragon. 


Mr. Dan O'’Harrigan was not 


the 


most modest man that ever came from | 


Ireland, and his most constant boast 
concerned his ancestry 

He was at an evening party a short 
time since, und at the first opportunity 
he held forth upon the old theme to a 
fascinating young lady guest 

“Yes,” he said; “sure, 1 may be a poor 
nobody in these days, but centhuries 
ago in me own counthry me ances 
thors were kings.” 

“Indeed,” smiled his fair auditor, 
“but yet, do you know, although I have 
studied history fairly well, I do not 
recall any royal personage called 
O'Harrigan.” She thought she had 
eornered bim, but she had miscalcu 
Jated his gift of repartee. 

“Sure, it must be joking ye are,” ne | 
said. “An’ did ye niver read of Mis 
thress Katherine O’Harrigan, who 
married Hinry VIII, the owld villin? 
Sure, she wuz me grandmother's great- 
great - grandmother!" — London An 
ewers. 

Plenty of Raw Material. 

“Grandpa,” said the children, “tell us 
another story about the time when 
you were a young man and traveled 
with the show.” 

“Well,” said Grandfether Dutton, 
“when I was with the circus forty or 
fifty years ago one of my great acts 
was to get a boy to put an apple on 
top of his head, and then I wohld stand 
ten paces away and shoot a rifle ball 
through it.” 

“But didn’t you sometimes miss the 
apple and shoot the boy?" 

“Not often. But it happened once 
in awhile, of course.” 

“What did you do then?” they asked 
breathlessly. 

“Dov said Grandfather Dutton, 
shrugging his shoulders. “Why, some- 
times I had to wait two or three min- 
utes before I could find another boy, 
but not often. There are always plen- 
ty of boys.” 


hostile | 


dares | 


and hold | 


you and love | 


and | 
You don't play fair, | 


ue his way | 


all over Sim sold | 
it back | 


| 1904. 


Prodigal Father's Intention. 

The prodigal had just 
home. 

“I really meant th 
press your moth 
gentleman. “My welcome when I came 
home from the club last night was 
very different.” 

Satisfied with having set a fine ex- 
ample for the future, he turned his at- 
tention to the veal.—_New York Trib- 
une. 


son come 
reception to im- 
coufided the old 


In Comparison, 

“I don't believe there is anything in 
the world hotter than a cup of choco- 
late!” 

“Oh, yes there is,” replied the wise 
guy. “The man who burns his tongue 
trying to drink it in a hurry.”—Cin- 
cinnati Times-Star, 


Many a man lays the foundation of 
his misfortune by knowing too many 
things that are none of his business. 


The best part of repentance is little 
sinning.—Arablan Proverb. 


Tutt’s Pills 


will save the dys epee from many 
days of misery, a: be pusiect him to eat 
whatever he wishes. They prevent 


SICK HEADACHE, 


cause the food to assimilate and nour- 
ish the body, give keen appetite, 


| DEVELOP FLESH 


and solid muscle. 
counted. 


Take No Substitute. 


HEALTH 


“I don't think we could keep 
house without Thedford’s Black- 
Draught. We have used it in the 
family for over two years with the 
best of results. I have not had s 
doctor in the house for that length 
oftime. It iss doctor in itself and 
always ready to make a person well 
and bappy.”—JAMES HALL, Jack- 
sonville, Ill. 


Elegantly sugar 


Because this great medicine 
relieves stomach pains, frees the 
constipated bowels and invigor- 
ates the torpid liver and weak- 
ened kidneys 


No DocToR 


is necessary in the home 


Thedford's 


where 
Black-Draught is 
kept. Families living in the 
country, miles from any physi- 
cian, have been kept in health 
for years with this medicine as 
their only doctor. Thedford's 
Black-Draught cures bilious- 
ness, dyspepsia, colds, chills and 
fever, bad blood, headaches, 
diarrhea, constipation, colic 
and almost every other ailment 
because the stomach, bowels 


liver and kidneys so nearl. - 
trol the health. _— 


THEDFORD’S 


BLACK- 
DRAUGHT 


Your Tongue 


If it’s coated, your stomach 
is bad, your liver is out of 
order. ’Ayer’ s Pills will clean 
your tongue, cure your dys- 
pepsia, make your liver right. 


Easy to take, easy to operate. 
25c. All cruggists. 


Want your vd @ beautiful 
brown er use 


BUCKINGHAM'S bye 


for the 
Whiskers 


oni NM 


APRIL. 1904 
Three Trips a Week. 


‘Smyrna and Philadelphia 


and CHESTER.* 
THE STEAMER 


F. BRADY 


— HAVING 


First-Class Passenger Accommodations, 


Private Dining Rooms, Electric 
Lights, &c., 
WILL LEAVE 


Smyrna Landing, and Pier 4,Arch Street 
Wharf, Philadelphia, as follows: 


Philadelphia. 


Smyrna Landing. Saturday Zatd PM 


Friday L,atl0 
Monday 4," 6 


AM 
rM 


Wedn'sd'y 6, 
Friday 8, 
Monday li, 7 
Wedn'sd’y 13, 4 


Tuesday 
Thursday 
Saturday 
Tuesday 


10 
12, 12 noon 


Friday 15,* 
Monday 18. 
Wedn'sd’ y: 
Friday 
Monday 
Wedn'sd'y 
Friday 


Thursday 
Saturday 
Tuesday 
Thursday 
Saturday 
Tuesday 
Thureda 
feturday 


April 5, 6, 7, 8. 9, 11, 12 and 13 
Steamer Brady off for Repairs. 
Replaced by Steamer Frankie. 
No Passengers on those Dates. 


* Consumers Iec Co's Wharf, Cheater. 


PR 2 Le OP EES 
Preight Received Dally at Arch Street Whart, 


Sess ote 


WEDNESDAY AFTERNOON, APRIL 20, 


THE 


NATIONAL BANK 


OF SMYRNA, DEL. 


W. HW. JANNEY, President. EUGENE DAVIS, Cashier 


Capital.... $100,000.00 


SUP PNGB <6 sewcs 0400 $ 45,000.00 


Offers its services to all in need 


banking Facilities 


A SAVINGS DEPARTMENT is open 


in which interest is paid on de| 
| 


posits. 


SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES for the 
of deeds, 


valuable 


pres 
ervation 

and other papers, are 
offered for rent at moderate cost. 


MONEY ORDERS, for the transmis- 
sion of small amounts, are sold, 


Peach Trees 


TRUE TO NAME. 


— 


REFERENCES 


of Parties Who Have 
Robert Hill, Geo. 
Robert Darrah, J.T. Truax, 
Thos. Kirby, 
Andrew Hawkins. 


"Bearing Orchards 


R. Lofland, 


E. Lower, 


M, V. Ford, 


All Kinds of Plum, Apple and Pear Trees 
AND GRAPE VINES. 


PRICES RIGHT. 
seay"See Me Before Buying. 


J.E.CARTER 


SMYRNA, DEL. 


SCHOOL 


SUM MER 


at the 


ALL 


Wilmington 
Business School 


UST the time and just the place 
to improve yourself for the 
excellent positions we are 

asked to fill in the Fall. Gradu- 
ates uniformly successful. - Forty 
with one firm. Send for illustrated 
journal. 


Address 


W. H. BEACOM, Proprietor 


Wilmington, Delaware 


THE 


NEW YORK WORLD 


THRICE-A-WEEK EDITION. 


— 


Read ‘Wherever the English Language 
ixfspoken. 


a 

The Thrice-a-Week World was a brilliant 
suecess in the beginning and has been 
steadily growing ever since. Time is the 
test. of all things, and hus set its seal of ap- 
proval on the Thrice-a-Week World, which 
is widely circulated in every State and Ter- 
ritory of the Union, and wherever there are 
peo jle who can read our mother tongue. 

This paper for the year 1903, will make 
its news service, if possible, more exten- 
sive than eve ‘All events of importance, 
no matter where they happen, are reported 
accurately and promptly. 

The subscriber, for only one dollar a year 
gets three papers every week and more 
news and general reading than most great 
dailies can furnish at five or six times the 
price. 

The Thrice-a-Week World is absolutely 
fair in its political news. Partisan bias is 
never allowed to affect its news columns, 
and Democrat and Republican slike can 
obtain in its pages truthful accounts of all 
the great political campaigns, 

In addition to all the news, the Thrice-a- 
Week World furnishes the best serial fiction, 
elaborate market reports and other features 
of interest. 

The Thrice.a-Week World’s regular sub- 
scription pricé'is only $1.00 per year and 
this pays for 156 papers. We offer this un- 
equaled newspaper and Tur Smuyena ‘Toes 
together one year for $1.75. The regular 
subscription price of the two papers is $2.00 


Knowing what It was to suffer, I 
je will give FREE OF CHARGE, to 
any one afflicted, a positive cure for Eczema 
Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Piles and skin diseases 
Instant relief. n'tsuder longer, Write F. W, 
WILLIAMS, 400 Manhattan Ave., New York. 
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LESS THAN 


Two Cents 


PER WEEK 


The SMYRNA TIMES Mailed to Any 


Address in the United States for 


$1.00 a Year. 


IN ADVANCE. 
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SMYRNA TIMES, 


7. which 
Chapel, Delaney’s, 


Blackbird, Te 


with the news of Kent County 


onicies 


afternoon, chr 


Kent 


esday 


Clayton, Cheswold 


meverson Ss 


and in fact t 
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cially as a strong family paper 
munity in which you live by le 
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or maybe some 


welcome it. 
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IN ADDITION "TO OUR OLD 


TANDARD BONE aa 


aopress THE J.E.TYGERT CO. 
SOUTH DELAWARE AVE. :| 


Special for Potatoes, Tomatoes and other crops 
Smyrna, Del. 


Kepresente 
Ware-roums, Smyrna Landing. 


LUMBER !: 


d by Captain A. H. SMITH, 


» CONNEC 
A FULL SEWER PIPE TIONS -n stock— 
LINE OF at bottom prices 


Cosgriff “' Reynolds, 


(Successors to Cosgriff, Beck & Hazell.) 
MANUPACTURERS OF 


‘Porous Drain Tile. 


EXAMINE OUR STOCK OF 


Lumber : Sash : Doors 


Blinds, &c., before buying. 


irectic 
for Fag Shaped 
= Round 
ibre 
atl ets, and © 
for Round Tlie always in stock 
Address, 


@@ Send for Descriptive ¢ 
for laying, # list of pr 
le Tile, 2 to 8 inc! 
Tile, Sand 4in 
gas guaranteed to be | ¥ and T Branch Joints anc 
oi the mill. 


We carry a full stock of all kinds of 
Lumber and Mill Work—all good dry 
stock and all 


liar 
as they come 


COSGRIFF & REYN( 


Prices Low. 


Estimates cheerfully given on all bills, 


Also, DEALER IN LAND LIMB. 


Joseph H. Wright, 


SMYRNA, DEL, 


=> e222 2e ett ee 


H Jaeger 
Underwear 


Prevents and Cures 
Colds, Pneumonia an é 
Rheumatism. 


J. P. DOUGHTEN & CO. ; 


410 Market &t., Wilmington, Del- 


Oe | 


B. V. WELDON, 
AUCTIONEER, 


SMYRNA, DELAWARE, 


| No-To-Bac for Fifty Cents. 
| Guaranteed tobacco habit cure, makes weak 
| men strong, blood pure. 500,81. All d 


